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He was a delicate little boy when he left his day
school, but nevertheless I decided I would continue his
education, and my confidence in Dr. Williams and his
wife determined me to send him to Summerfields, a
decision that I have never regretted.

Both my children were fond of books, and, in looking
through my diaries, I see that in December, 1904, Elizabeth
chose the " Canterbury Tales " to read out loud to me,
roaring with laughter over the merry friar Hubert, who
" earned by begging more than his regular income, for lie
had such a pleasant way with him." Chaucer is never
an easy writer to read whether to yourself or to anyone
else, but though she was only seven she had advanced
tastes in books.

Every child unless an invalid should be able to read at
the age of five. I do not believe in reading out loud to
children except very occasionally as I think it discourages
them from reading by themselves, but it is an arguable
point. Although it is certain that a wise mother should
never forbid an undesirable book, it is equally true that
she can guide the tastes of her children. There is time
enough when you are young to justify delay in reading
what is ugly, however brilliant, and books have an
unconscious influence upon the character which Mr.
Freud and others of the same mind do not say much about.

I took my little son to school in the Summer Term of
1912. Having built myself a house on the Thames to be
near Oxford, I was able to go every Saturday afternoon
and watch him racing about without a hat in the beautiful
playing grounds of Summerfields. As he was forbidden
by the doctors to go for the regular school walks, he and
I spent most of our Sunday afternoons together, playing
the piano, reciting verses or telling stories, and generally
ended by saying our prayers in the garden before I
motored back to join my guests at the Wharf.

On the loth of June, 1916, we heard that Anthony
had won the 3rd Winchester Scholarship, following in the